84                         FAMOUS  REVIEWS

worsted stockings, the grey wig with the scorched foretop,
the dirty hands, the nails bitten and paired to the quick.
We see the eyes and mouth moving with convulsive twitches;
we see the heavy form rolling ; we hear it puffing ; and then
comes the " Why, sir ! " and the " What then, sir ? " and the
" No, Sir ! " and the " You don't see your way through the
question, sir ! "

What a singular destiny has been that of this remarkable
man ! To be regarded in his own age as a classic, and in ours
as a companion. To receive from his contemporaries that
full homage which men of genius have in general received
from posterity ! To be more intimately known to posterity
than other men are known to their contemporaries ! That
kind of fame which is commonly the most transient is, in his
case, the most durable. The reputation of those writings,
which he probably expected to be immortal, is every day
fading; while those peculiarities of manner and that careless
table-talk the memory of which, he probably thought, would
die with him, are likely to be remembered as long as the English
language is spoken in any quarter of the globe.